1922
Amaryllis, Monaco, Sunday, January isL
Worked yesterday morning, and strolled about the town with
Biron. Night, ballets at the Casino Theatre. More gold on the
interior of this theatre than I ever saw in any other theatre.
Two ballets: " LTdoic aux yctix verts ", by I forget whom.
Utterly xoth rate in design, scenery, choreography, music, dancing
and everything. The second, " Hamlet ", divertissement by A.
Thomas, had some goodish tunes in it, and a more classical feel,
and the -premiere, though a 2nd rate dancer, had grace and
charm. So it went down well. All the attendants at the theatre
wear steel chains round their necks. Afterwards Bertie and
Mdmc Raquet played in the rooms and both lost. We took
Madame R. on board and went to the Sporting Club, where
Winston Churchill was playing chemin do fer and losing. After-
wards lie played baccarat at a table at which Vagliano the
Greek shipowner offered open bank.
Amaryllis, Monte Carlo, Monday, January 2nd.
Great sunshine. Too tired to work, 1 went on to the Terrace to
think, and the first person I met was the Mrs. B. with whom 1
had arranged to dance this afternoon, Shortish, slim, pretty,
Hen habilldti. She had a dog. She said her husband went to
early service while she took care of the dog, and she went later
while he took care of the dog. This vaguely disturbed me. I
rashly said in talk that 1 never went to church. Did I believe
in a Supreme Being ? Yes, Did 1 believe in the divinity of
Christ ? No. Did I believe in the Bible ? Parts of it. How
could I only believe in parts of the Bible ? And so on, showing
the most dreadful crudities of thought, accompanied of course by
absolute certainty of being right. She was soon telling me that
once one believed that the English were the Ten Lost Tribes..
then the whole Bible became perfectly clear, and one. could
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